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license of manners is perhaps the main moral  feature common
to both.

Our captain, Moleyk, welcomed us on board his craft, and
made up a round of coffee without delay. We inhaled our
pipes in the delightful assurance of being at last out of Wahhabee
territory, and beyond the reach of all f-no smoking- allowed"
regulations, and then, in nautical phrase, " turned in "' under
the shelter of a large deck-cabin near the stem, where we soon
fell sound asleep; undisturbed, at least for my part, by all the
running, trampling, and shouting of the sailors get dug our
ship under weigh.

Next morning, the 24th of December, we found ourselves some
miles out at sea, and enjoying a full view of the coast, of its flat
shores, its palm-groves, its " glaring sands and inlets white," of
the little islands scattered here and there, of the advanced forts
of Daman and Dareem, and far behind the pyramidical outline
of Djebel Mushahhar, the only high land in sight. Kateef itself
lay at the bottofh of the Gulf, and so low as to be hardly visible.
But the fortress-lines on Has Tannourah had a picturesque
effect, and recalled to the mind days of Portuguese and Dutch
exploits on these coasts, now abandoned to their own inadequate
resources. Our ship was clear beyond the horns of the bay, and
Barakat and I expected to sail merrily on for the Bahreyn
channel, when to our great disappointment our skipper in formed
us that he expected passengers from the village of Sowe;yk,
whose white outline we could just discern on the Dareem pro-
montory, and that we must near land to take in this new freight
before continuing our farther course. A captain on hoard his
craft is the most absolute of monarchs, nor has constitutional
opposition a place in any naval code, European or Oriental. We
submitted in silence, and near noon furled our sails opposite
Soweyk, about two hundred yards from what is shore at high-
water, but separated from us at low tide by a sheet of mud
and sand. Plere we awaited our promised acquaintances, who
being great personages kept up their dignity by making us
expect them twenty-four hours before giving us the honour of
their company.

Thus Christmas-day dawned on us warm and still where we
lay, "idle as a painted  ship  upon  a painted  ocean,'' hourly